16*         SECOND   SILESIAN   WAR    [BOOK xv.
[ioth Nov. 1745
Friedrich goes-out to meet his Three-legged Monster; cuts one Leg of it in two (Fight of Hennersdorf, 23d November 1745)
Friedrich, having heard the secret, gazes into it with horror and astonishment: ' What a time I have ! This is not living; this is being killed a thousand times a day !'!— with horror and astonishment; but also with what most luminous flash of eyesight is in him ; compares it with Prince Karl's enigmatic motions, Grime's open ones and the other phenomena;—perceives that it is an indisputable fact, and a thrice-formidable; requiring to be instantly dealt with by the party interested! Whereupon, after hearty thanks to Iludenskjold, there occur these rapidly successive phases of activity, which we study to take-up in a curt form.
First (probably 9th or 10th November), there is Council held with Minister Podewils and the Old Dessauer; Council from which comes little benefit, or none. Podewils and Old Leopold stare incredulous; cannot be made to believe such a thing. ' Impossible any Saxon minister or man would voluntarily bring the theatre of war into his own Country, in this manner !' thinks the Old Dessauer, and persists to think,—on what obstinate ground Friedrich never knew. To which Podewils, ' who has properties in the Lausitz, and would so fain think them safe,1 obstinately, though more covertly, adheres. «Impossible !' urge both these Councillors ; and Friedrich cannot even make them believe it. Believe it; and, alas, believing it is not the whole problem !
Happily Friedrich has the privilege of ordering, with or without their belief. ' You, Podewils, announce the matter to foreign Courts. You, Serene Highness of Anhalt, at your swiftest, collect yonder, and encamp again. Your eye well on Griine and Rutowski; and the instant I give you signal—! 1 Ranke (iii. 321 ».): to whom said, we are not told.